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Author's Notes: 
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Dedicated, with love, to beatvegan and Lisbeth Laufeyson 


"You two are out of your fucking minds." He told Grohl as he stepped into the room. 
Dave was still dressed in his white outfit and blonde wig. "Come on, it was fucking hilarious." 


"You're still out of your mind" He replied as he picked up a bottle of water. He unscrewed the cap and chugged 
the entire bottle while gazing at Dave. 


Dave stood a couple inches taller in his white platform shoes. He threw his arms around the other guitarist. 


"Great to see you again, too, Jer." 


Jerry and Dave went back several, several years. He was one of those guys Dave could pick up with wherever 


they left off, even if it was a few years since they last got together. There was always a certain chemistry 
with Jerry. Dave never had the chance to act on it, though. 


There was always something else going on For years, Dave was with someone else. But now .. 

He could only watch when Jerry closed the door and turned back to Dave with a little grin 

"Heard about what happened." 

Dave swallowed and nodded. Everybody heard about what happened. 

‘Must be hard as hell to still be .. you know, around each other every day." 

Dave nodded again, noting how Jerry had taken a step toward him. 

"Still friends?" 

His face dropped and, again, he nodded. 

"Still fucking?" 

Dave shook his head. 

He took another step. Dave found himself taking a step back. Jerry grinned from behind those darkened glasses. 
How had he managed to do this? How had he managed to strip away every single one of Dave's defenses and 
bravado in a matter of a few moments? A shudder rippled down Dave's spine. 

"What's the matter, Dave?" 

"N-n-nothing.” Was he seriously doing this to him now? 

"You know what | always thought?" He asked as he casually flipped a strand of hair on the wig. 


"No, what?" 


"Thought you were pretty fucking hot, to be honest." He finally removed those glasses and let Dave see his 
gorgeous blue eyes. "Thought you'd marry Hawkins, too." 


With a frown, Dave dropped his eyes to Jerry's chest. "Me, too." 


Dave felt a roughened finger slide under his chin and lift. "You've been lonely." A statement rather than a 


question. 


Initially, Dave shook his head. 
He smiled. "It's okay. Jerry's here." 


Then his arms were around Dave and Dave's head was on his shoulder. Dave was clutching him tightly, his 
hands curled into fists, grabbing at the back of his jacket. Keep it together, Grohl. Just fucking keep it 
together. His hands were rubbing Dave's back, urging him closer. Dave turned his head to push his face into 


Jerry's neck. Dave's nose pressed against his warm, damp skin and breathed him in. 
"You smell good. Like smoky vanilla" He murmured before pushing his lips against his neck. 
"Do |?" 


Dave nodded and continued to kiss him, nipping at his warm, salty skin. Moving along his neck and up around his 


jaw, Dave found that spot beneath his ear. When he tickled it with his tongue, Jerry rewarded him with a sigh. 
"Is that good?" 
"Its not bad." 


When Dave grew a little bolder, he took Jerry's earlobe between his lips and gently nibbled it with his teeth. 
Jerry moaned and he pulled Dave tighter, his groin pressed into the other's thigh. In an instant, Dave was 


slammed into the hard cinder block wall. Jerry knocked the breath out of him and Dave stared at him. 
"Keep that wig on for me" His voice was low, almost hissing at Dave. 


His mouth was suddenly against Dave's, wet and hot. Jerry pushed his tongue past Dave's lips and devoured 
him. Dave whined against him but Jerry continued his onslaught. It had been a long time since someone kissed 
Dave like that. Dave felt Jerry's fingers pressing into his sides and his lips were strong and demanding. Winding 
his arms around Jerry's neck, he finally gave in. Closing his eyes, Dave moaned into the kiss before returning 
it, forcing Jerry to slow down a little. Jerry moved a hand to his chin and pushed it back, forcing him to tilt 
his head, exposing his neck. When Jerry's teeth sank into his skin, Dave screamed. His tongue lapped and his 
open mouth sucked. He sucked the same patch of skin he bit and it fucking hurt Dave but, good goddamn, it 


sent violent shudders down his spine. 
"Jerry! Fuck!" 
"Is that good?" Dave could hear the sneer in his voice. 


"Its not bad." 


Jerry gave a soft chuckle while still pressed into his neck. His hands moved to the buttons on Dave's shirt. 
With every button he tore open, he lowered his mouth, biting Dave the same way he bit his neck. Dave's knees 


wobbled and, inside his white pants, Dave's dick grew hard and ached to be freed. 


"Jerry!" His fingers grasped at the other man's short hair and an involuntary groan escaped his lips. “All your 


fucking hair." 

Jerry laughed against his stomach. "I get that a lot.” 

Dave was dazed, loving the way Jerry's mouth traveled across his stomach. His head rested against the wall, 
eyes closed. Jerry's tongue dipped into his navel and Dave hissed, a hand tightening in Jerry's hair. He was on 
his knees in front of Dave. This was a sight Dave would be sorry for missing. He looked down to find Jerry 


looking up at him. 


‘I'm gonna make you feel so fucking good, Grohl" He gave a little wink and then his hands were unbuttoning and 


unzipping Dave's pants. 

Roughly, he reached into them and wrapped a fist around Dave's cock. Dave screamed out again, rolling his hips 
and grabbing Jerry's hair. Jerry shoved Dave's pants down to his knees and immediately put his mouth on 
Dave. 

"Fuck!" Dave tried to squirm away. "Jerry, fuck." 

He gripped Dave's hips and pushed him back into the wall as he stared up at him. "Stand still." 

He gave Dave no choice but to obey. How? Dave didn't know. Maybe it was his eyes. Maybe it was his strong, 
capable hands. Maybe it was his promise to make Dave feel good. Whatever it was, Dave knew, deep down, that 


he needed it. 


He watched Jerry take him back into his mouth. Dave lay a hand on top of Jerry's head and gave a long, soft 
sigh. He shuddered when Jerry squeezed his balls, nails digging into the skin 


After another moment, Jerry stood and leered at him, licking his lips. Dave panted softly, staring with wide 
eyes. Jerry wrapped a hand around the back of Dave's head and pulled him into a deep, rough kiss. Something 
snapped in Dave. He surged forward and hungrily kissed Jerry back, plunging his tongue down the other man's 
throat. He clawed at Jerry's clothes, shoving his jacket off and ripping his shirt open. 

"Come on. You want me?" Jerry taunted him. 

Dave swallowed and nodded. 


"Do you? | didn't hear you." 


"Yes! Yes! | fucking want you!" 


With a calm smirk, Jerry said, "That's the Grohl | know." 


Dave quickly spun them so that Jerry was against the wall. He quickly unbuckled Jerry's belt and opened his 
jeans. Dave sucked Jerry's bottom lip into his mouth and nibbled as he shoved his hand into his pants. He 
tightly gripped his cock, making Jerry howl. Dave's free hand snaked around his the back of Jerry's neck and 


squeezed. 


When Dave pulled away, he turned Jerry around to face the wall. The blonde man pushed his palms against the 
wall, bracing himself to push back against Dave. He was waiting for this, wanting it from the dark-haired man 


Had almost given up when Dave seemed so sad and unsure of himself. But he knew Grohl wouldn't let him down. 


A low, guttural howl erupted from the blonde. He squeezed his eyes closed and gritted his teeth. Dave pushed 
himself in deep and growled as his hands gripped Jerry's upper arms. His fingernails dug in, biting and ripping 
the other man's skin. Dave was awakened, every nerve in his body tingled and rippled as it carried this 


renewed, frenzied energy that transferred between him and Jerry. 


So swept away by the waves of lust were they that neither heard the the door open or the quiet gasp of 
surprise that followed. It wasn't until an arm slid around Dave's stomach that he startled and whipped his head 
around to find another blonde man. Wide chocolate eyes panicked and Dave stopped moving. Taylor smiled and 


kissed Dave's cheek. 


"Don't stop." The drummer whispered. He trailed his hands up and around Dave's shoulders and he nudged the 
wig aside and found the wound that Jerry had created earlier. Taylor bit and sucked on it, making Dave hiss 
and growl. One hand covered Dave's mouth, pushing two fingers past his parted lips. "Suck." 


Dave whined around the the fingers in his mouth. He knew where they were going next and the thought alone 
made him grip Jerry tighter and plow him harder and faster. Jerry had moved a hand to his own cock and 
jerked off. 


As soon as Taylor plunged his fingers into his former lover, Dave bucked and screamed. Taylor reached deep 
and easily found that spot inside Dave that reduced him to a quivering mess. He spilled his come inside of 
Jerry and slumped against the guitarist's back. 

"What the fuck ..2" Dave sighed. 

Jerry reached a hand behind himself and pushed Dave's blonde wig off, stroking his sweat dampened, dark hair. 
Turning around, Jerry continued jerking off and now pulled Taylor over Dave's shoulder and kissed the other 
blonde hard and deep. He groaned into Taylor's mouth as he came against Dave's thigh. 


The three of them slid to the floor in a heap. Dave and Jerry panted and Taylor smiled. 


"What the fuck is this shit | hear about the two of you breaking up now?" Jerry finally managed. 


Taylor shrugged and Dave frowned. 

"It's bullshit is what it is." 

Dave snuck a bashful peek at Taylor, who smiled softly and playfully smacked Dave's bare ass. 
"What do you think, D? Was it bullshit?" 


A tiny grin twitched Dave's lips. He gave a nod and, before he had time to blink, Taylor threw himself at Dave 


and wrapped his arms around his neck and deeply kissed him. 


Jerry quietly untangled himself from the other two. He quickly dressed and made for the door, giving the 


lovers one more glance. 


And that's the story of how Jerry Cantrell saved a relationship. 


